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Pound of Tow. 


- YOME all you jolly batchelors, 
That fain would marry'd be, 
J would have you be adviſed, 
And tak a word from me; 
Angle life is free from ſtriſel 
From ſorrow, care, and woe, 
Beides your wife will plague your life, 
' With a weary pound cf tow. : 


When you have a mind to mary, 
When that you go to wed, 
I would have you be adviſed, 

See what your laſs can do; 
Ifſhe can hackle, card, and thraſh, 
And milk both cow and ese, 
And rock the cradle with her foot, 

And ſpina pound of toy. 


Before my wife was marry'd, 

_ She was a thrifty dame, 

She'd do all kind of country work, 
Make butter, checſe, and cream ; 

She'd Seed potatoes, flax and corn, 
And could both reap and mow, 

And eyery night when ſhe came home, 
She'd ſpin a pound ot tow. | => 


But now ſince wo are marry'd, 
She is ſtill more thrifty grown, 

For ſlie has learn. to ſcold aq brayw), 
Alt in a l.elliſh, tone; 

Wuhcn in my ear» ſhe rings a pee), 
I out of doors muſt go, 

Curſing the day | brought ber home, 
To ſpin a pound of tow. = 


— — 


brought her home a floga of flax, 

+ $go0d as ever grew, 

And out of that ſhe hackl'd me 
One fingle pound of tow ; 

So weary of the pound of tow, 

] with ſhe'd ne ex begun, 

I'm afraid my wife will end ber life, 

| Before the row is ſpyn, 


To imitate the Quality, 
She will in faſhion be. 
She muſt haye every pretiy thing, 
Tra: eber her eyes do ſee ; 
Hrr idle pride for to ſupport, 
My cloaths in pawn muſt go, - 
Whilſt thro? the ſtteets the ping her gain, 
la ſtead of ſpinning tow. - 


Jnſtead of haſty pudding, 
She mult have the ſineſt tea, 

With pidgeons, ducſt, aud patridge, 
On her table every day,; 

And if her wants are not ſupp'y'd, 

To rack my pate multi go, 

Wich piſspot, reel, or ladle. 

Or the wheel that ſpins her cow. 


But if all ſuch waſting wives 
Were in a boat together, 
The bat for to be bottomleſs, 
Withopt a ſail or rudder ; 
And fifiy leagues from an+ land, 
We d leave them there to row, 
In hopes they'd never more return, 
To ſpin a pound of tow, 


As for thoſe city damſels, 
They 2 e ſp nice and fine, 
Fpr drinking tea and brandy 
Is all the work they mind; | 
For they wil} patch and paint themſel ves, 
And flyly take one mow, | 
Which is the work they'd ſoongr gc 
Than ſpin a pound of tow, ? 


Wife, or 
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